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The zSAferchant of Venice, 


I By being pecuifh ? I tell thee what Anthonie, 

I loue thee, and it is my loue that fpeakes: 

There are a fort of men, wh^fe rifages 
Do creamc and mantle like a ftanding pond. 

And do a wilfull ftilnefle entercainc. 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Of wifedome, grauity, profound conceit, 

As who fhould fay, I am fir an Oracle, 

And when 1 ope my lips, let no dogge barke. 

O my Anthonio , I do know of thefc 
That therefore onely arc reputed wife, 

For faying nothing; when I am veric fure 
If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dam thofc cares 
Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs: 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifti not with this melancholly baitc 
For this foole Gudgin, this opinion: 

Come good Lorenzo, faryewell a while, 
lie end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor. Well,we will leaueyou then till dinner time. 

I muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratiano ncucr let’s me fpeake. 

Gra. Well, keepeme company but two ycaresmo. 
Thou (halt not know the found of chine o wnc tongue. 

*Ant. Far you well, lie grow a talker for this geare. 

(7f4.Thankes ifaith,for filcnce is onely commendable 
In neats tongue dri’d, and a maid not vendible. Exit . 

Ant. It is that any thing now. 

Baf. GrAtia.no fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing, 
more then any man in all Venice, his rcafons are two 
graines of wheate hid in two bufh els ofchaffe:you fhall 
feeke all day ere you finde them, & when you hauc them 
they are not worth the fearch. 

Art, Well: tel me now, what Lady is the fame 
To whom youfwore afecret Pilgrimage 
That yon to day promis’d to tel me of ? 

Baf, Tis notivnknowne to you Anther to 
How much 1 haue difabled mine eftate, 

By fomething (hewing a more fwelling port 
Then mv faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor do I now make mone to be abridg’d* 

From fuch a noble race, but my checfe care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time lomcthing too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio 
I owe the moft in money,and in loue. 

And from your loue I haue a warrantie 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpefes. 

How to get clcere of all the debts I owe. 

An, I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it, 

And ifit ftand as you your felfe ftill do. 

Within the eye of honour, be affur'd 
My purfc, my perfon,my extreameft meanes 
Lye all vnlock’d to your occafions. 

Baf. In my fchoole dayes, when 1 had loft one ftiaft 
I fhot his fellow of the fclfefame flight 
The felfcfame way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturing both, 

I oft found both. I vrge this child-hoode proofc, 
Becaufewhat followcs is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 

That which I owe is loft : butifyouplcafe 
To fhoote another arrow rhac felfe way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme: Or to finde both, 

Or bring y Qur latter hazard backe againe. 


And thankfully reft debter for the firft, " - 

*An. You know me wcll,and herein fpend but t 
To winde about my loue with circumftance lni< 
And out of doubt you doe more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waftc of all I haue: 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doc 
That in your knowledge may by me be done 
j And I am preft vnto it: therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And fhc is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues, fomecimcs from her eyes 
1 did receiue faire fpecchlcfle meffages: 

Her flame is Portia , nothing vndcrvallewd 
To (fat o'% daughter, Brut ha Vortia , 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth 
For the four e windcs blow in from cuery coaft 
Renowned futors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her feat of Belmont (Notches ftrond 
And many Iafons come in queft of her. 

O my Anthonio , had I but the meanes 
Toholdariuall place with.one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift. 

That I fhould queftionleflc be fortunate* 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fca 
! Neither haue 1 money, nor commodity 
j T o raife aprefent fumme,thfrefore goc forth 
i Try what my credit can in Venice doe, 
j That (hall be rackt euen to the vttermoft, 

To tiirnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia . 

Goe prefently enquire, and fo will I 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To haue it ofmy truft,or for my fake. Sxm % 

Enter Portia with her waiting woman Nerijfa. 

Portia . By my troth A r errtjfa^ my little body is a wea- 
ric ofthis great world. 

Mer. You would be fvveet Madam, if your miferies 
were in the fame abundance as your good fortunes arc; 
and yet for ought I fee, chey arc as ficke that furfet With 
too much, as they that ftarue with nothing ; it is nofmai 
happineffe therefore to bee feated in the mcane, fuper- 
fluitic comes fooner by white haircs, but compcceocic 
hues longer. 

Portia, Good fentences,and well pronounc’d. 

IVer, They would be better if well followed. 

Portia, If to doe were as eafic as to know what were 
good todoc,Chappels had beenc Churches, andpoore 
mens cottages Princes Pallaces: it is a good Diuinc that 
followes his ownc inftrudlions; I can cafier teachtwen- 
tie what weregood to be done,then be one of thetwed- 
tie to follow mine ownc teaching : the brainc may dc< 
uife lawes for the blood, but a hot temper leapesore a 
colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefle the youth, to skip 
ore the mefhes of good counlaile the cripple ; but this 
reafon is not in faftiion to choofe me a husband: 0 nice, 
the word choofe, I may neither choofe whom I would, 
nor refufe whom I diflikc,fo is the wil of a liuing daugh¬ 
ter curb'd by the will of a dead father: it is not hard Ner- 
rijfa, that I cannot choofe onc,nor refufe none. 

Ner, Yourr father was eucrvertuou*, andbolynw 
at their death haue good infpiratioos, therefore the lot- 
teric that hce hath deuifed in thefe three chcfts of gold, 
filuer, andleadc, whereof who choofcs his meaning, 
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be chofen by eny nghe. 
*£% „ho you (hall rightly loue:bu. »ha. w.,m,b 
js there in your aWion towards any of thefe Princely 

U ?i th “p““h ****** is > h »“ 

(hem»i wHl defetibe chem,and according to my dcfcrip. 

‘^Sc^rNcopollcane Prince. 

pZ" I that's a col. indeed., fo, be doth no,lung but 
,C r ’c u is hor f e and he.* makes it a great appropria¬ 
te his owne good parts that he can Ihoo him him- 

JJfe! j am much afraid my Ladie his mother plaid falfe 

t^Than is there theCountiePalentine. 

Tor. He doth nothing but frownefas who lhould 
r and you will not haue mc>choolc : he heares merrie 
tales and Indies not, I feare heewill proue the weeping 
Phvlofopber when he growes old, being fo foil ot vn- 
manncrly fadneffe in his you th.)I had rather to be tnarn- 
ed to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then to ci¬ 
ther of thefe : God defend me from thefc two. 

Nrr. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier 

Pro, God made him, and therefore let him paffc for a 
man, in truth I know it is a finne to be a mocker,but he, 
why he hath a horfe better then the Neopolitans, a bet¬ 
ter bad habite of frowning then the Count Palcntine^c 
iseuery man in no man, lfa Traffell fing : he fals ftraight 
a capring,hc will fence with his own fhadow.If I ftiould 
marry him, I fhould marry twentie husbands : ifhee 
would defpfle me,I would forgiue him,for if he loue me 
to madnefle,I fhould neuer requite him. 

Ntr. What fay you then to Fauconhridge y theyong 
Baron ofEtigland} 

Tor, You know I fay nothing to him, forheevnder- 
flands notme,nor I him : he hath neither Lati*e y Trench, 
nor Italian ,and you will co»ne into the Court & iweare- 
that 1 haue a poove pennie-vvorth in the Engltfh ; hee is a 
proper mans piflure, but alas who can conuerfe with a 
dumbe {how*? how odly be is fuited,1 thinkc he bought 
his doublet in Italic y his round hofc in France, his bonnet 
in Germanic ,and his behauiour euery wheie. 

Ner, What thinkc you ofthe other Lord his neigh¬ 
bour? 

Tor. That hehath a neighbourly charitie in form, for 
he borrowed a boxc of the care of the Enghfbman, and 
fwore he would pay him againe when hee w'as able: I 
thinkc the Frenchman became his furctie,and feald vnder 
for another. 

Ner. How like you theyong Germaine, the Duke of 
Saxonies Nephew? 

Tor. Very vildely in the morning when hee is fober, 
and moft vildely in the afeernoone when hce is drunke : 
when he isbeft,he is a little worfe then a man, and when 
he is worftjic is little better then a bcaft *. and the wo^ft 
fall that cuer fell,] hope I (hall make fluff to goe with¬ 
out him. 

Ner.lf he fhould offer to choofe,and choofe the right 
Casket,you fhould refufe to performe your Fathers will, 
ifyou (hould refufe to accept him* 

Tor. Therefore for feare of the worft, I pray thee fet 
adccpeglalTeofRcinifli-wineon the contrary Casket, 
forifthediudlbe within, and that temptation without, 
I know he will choofe it. I will doe any thing Nerrijfa 
ere I will be married to a fpunge. 

Ner. Ycuncedcnot feare Lady the hauing any of 


thefe Lords, they haue acquainted me with their deter¬ 
minations, which is indeede to returneto their home, 
and to trouble you with no more fune, vnlefle you may 
be won by fome other fort then your Fathers impofiti- 
on,dcpending on the Caskets. 

Per. Ifl liue tobcasoldeas£i£/ff4, I will dye as 
chafteas r Diana: vnlcffc I be obtained by the manner 
of my Fathers will: lam glad this parcell of wooers 
arc fo reasonable, for there is not one among them but 
I doate on his veric ablcnce: and I wifli them a faire de¬ 
parture. 

Ner. Doc you not remember Ladie in your Fa~ 
thers time, a i r enscian y aScholler and a Souldior that 
came hither in companie of the Marqueflc of c JMemt- 
f errat ? 

Tor, Ycs,yes,it was Bajfanio , as I thinkc, fo was hee 
call’d. 

Ner . True Madam, hee of all the men that euer my 
foolifh eyes look’d vpon, was the beff deieruing a faire 
Lady. 

Tor. I remember him well,and I remember him wor¬ 
thy of thy praife. 

Enter a SertiNgman. 

Ser. Thefourc Strangers fecke you Madam to take 
their leaue : and there is aforc-runner come from a fiff, 
the Prince of Moroco, who brings word the Prince his 
Maifter will be here ro night. 

Tor. If I could bid the fife welcome with fo good 
heart as I can bid the other foure farewell, I fhould be 
glad ofhisapproach : if he haue the condition of a Saint, - 
and the complexion of a diuell, I had rather hce (hould 
jfhriuc me then wiuc me. Come NerriJJa ,firta go before; 
whiles wee (hue the gate vpononc wooer, another 
knocks at the doorc. Exeunt. 

Enter Bafj'anto with Shjlocke the lew. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducatcs,wc!l. 

Bajf. I fir,for three months. 

Shy. For three months.well. 

Bajf. For the which,as I told you, 

Anthonio fhall be bound. 

Shy. Ant homo fh all become bound, well. 

Bajf. May you (led me? Will you pleafurc me? 

Shall l know your anfwcre. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Bajf. Your anfwcre to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Bajj. Hauc you heard any imputation to the con¬ 
trary. 

Shy . Ho no,no.no,no : my meaning in faying he is a 
good man, is to haue you vndcrftand me that he is fuffi* 
ent, yet his meanes arc in fuppofition; he hath 3n A» go- 
fie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies, I vncier- 
ftand moreoucr vpon tncRyalia,he hath a third at Mexi¬ 
co,a fourth for England, and other ventures bee hath 
fquandred abroad but fhips are but boords 7 Saylers but 
men, there be land rats> and water rats, water theeues, 
and land theeues, I meant Pyrats, and then there is the 
perrill of waters,windes,and rocks: the man is notwith- 
ftanding fi - Ancient,three thoufand ducats,I thinkc I may 
cake his bond. 

Baf. Beaflurcdyoumay. 
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